
LITERARY EXAMINER.

Tfce Light la tWm Wleei.
T OUKLZS MICK AT, LL.U.

Lati or early horn returning, Iliail
la tba starlight or lha rain,

I beheld that looel7 candle him
Shinlnf from Ills window-pan- e.

Ear r hia Uttered curtain. way
Nightly looking, I couU acan.

Aye inditing,
Writing writing,

Tha pale fcjrure f a man;
Still discern behind him fall
Tha same shadow on the wall. His
Kar beyond the murky midnight,

By dun burning of my oil, . i.
Filling aye hia rapid leaflets,

I have wstchad him at hia toil;
Watched hia broad and seamy forehead,

Watched his white industrious hand,
Ever paaaiBg
A ad rapasaing;

Watched and atrove to understand
What impelled it gold, c fame-Br-ead,

or babble of a name.

Oft I've asked, debating vainly all
la tha eilence of my mind. of

What the services he rendered .1

To hiecouutry or his kind;
Whether tones of ancient music,

Or the eon ad of modern gong, 01

WUUom holy,
II amors lom ly.

Sermon, essay, novel, song,
beOr philosophy sublime,

Filled the measure of his time.

Of the mighty world of London,
He was portion auto me, at

Portion of my life's experience, 111

Fused into my memory.
Twilight saw him at his folio,

Morning saw his fingers ran,
laboring ever.
Wearying never

Of the task be had begun:
Flacid and content heammed,
Like a man that toiled and dreamed.

No ona sought him, no one knew him,
Undistinguished was his name;

Never had his praise been uttered
By the oraclr of fame.

Scanty fare and decent raiment,
11 amble lodging, aud a fire

These he sought for.
These he wrought for,

And he gained his uterk desire;
Teaching iiwn by written word-Clin- ging

to a hope deferred.

So he lived. At last I misaed him;
Still might evening twilight fall.

But no taper lit his lattice-L- ay
no shadow on his wall.

la the wiuler of his seaaona,
la the midnight of hia day,

'Mid his writing,
And inditing,

Death had beckoned hiru away,
Fre the aeutence he had planned
Found completion at his hand.

But this man so old and namelee
Left behind him projects large,

Schemes of progress uudevr!oed,
Worthy of a nation's charge;

Noble action uncompleted.
Germs of beauty immature.!,

4 knly needing
kindly fcediog

To have fiouritdied and endured;
Meet reward in golden store
To have lived for evermore.

Who shall tell what schemes majeatic
Perish ia the active brain T

What humanity is robbed of.
Ne'er to be restored sgain T

What we lose, we honor
Overmuch the mighty dead,

And dixpirit
Living merit.

Heaping acorn upon its head'
Or perchance, when kinder grown,
Leaving it to die alone?

A Jfa fclar.
It DINAH MARIS MUIOCB.

Of which the reader may believe just as
much as he chooses though for my part 1

believe it all. Not its mere outside garb
the dranerv in hich we pen-artist- s enfold
our model-truth- , which we may arrange ex
actly as we please but the de p world
wide verity of human feeling that lies be
neath, and is eternally the same.

1 he man whose Me-episo-
de 1 purpose

here to enfold, was one whom you might
have met any day in a London street, park,
or omnibus, and not have known that he
was different from other men. Perhaps,
reader, when you peruse this episode you
will be astonished that 1 thus take from its
hero every romantic accessory that could
throw a halo atound him. and reconcile in
. A. ,r, ,;r,i;n r.r r,i ,,iii uua,. uiiiiLUiik v s

ideaf which overshadow, him. I might
k ,i,ti k:... !? ;r.r,Aiiavo t i riiivr! ii 1 u iia o lu.iiaii luilo. iiii i

of nlain broadcloth. I mitrht... have nlacedg D g

his eiistence in the dark ages where myste
nea abounded, liut, no: hie is as true.
as earnest; as' Hill of wild romance and
deep fpirituality in these ed matter. I

10:11 tu
-

back through the shadows ol
the past. Is the inward life of every
one a inysteryf- The poet whom you meet

.

lrr.u inff ust like any other man ready to
dine, to talk about the weather or the state
of Europe; yet the next day. when in your
solitude you glance over his silent page
the inner depths of whose heart, mingling
with yours, lift your sou! into communion
with the Infinite. The artist with whom
you may shake hands and interchange ordi-

nary chat; and anon, looking at whose
work, you become transported into the glo-

rious ideal world his genius has cre-

ated, in which "the shadowy people of the
realm of dream" grow visible. Are not
these things mysterious: aye, as deep and
atrange as were ever doalt in by necroman-
cers of old?

Therefore, let the reader not start at the
Mnir. l.:l, ..,,:,; t.:. ,wf,b a w iiiti siiui j a waiiioa iiso SFa tie Ji
the supernatural when I take for my hero a
nAn r f K i a trm in vrv rfirot Ilia tnn--w -- w. l vt'lVW a 1 i I IVy

. . . . . .
is no, he sliall have a feigned name; the
same as the mournful mother-quee- n Mar--

guerite gave to her new-bor- n h--
Le at Dani-iett- a

Tristan. It suits well, for this man
was one most sorrowful. Let him, then
be Tristan.

He was a man weighed down by cares:
what these were it is needless here to relate.
You may meet as I have said, his likeness
many a time in London streets; and in the
faded dreas, the heavy listless gait, the eye
which never seeks the sky but always the
ground, as if there alone were rest you
may recognize a brother to whom life has
Knn f 1 1 gf. tYtrrra fU 1 ... ,t,n --i .1..1 I.JVM.1- -. vu, - ll.tllifl.Ul OIJU
reioice if vour hand has nlamed none fnr
him or f.ir hia fallows?

where the heated air was never stirred by
one
.

fresh
.

evening breeze,
. ..and not shade of

tne gionous sunset was visible tve one faint
sparkle on a tower nu.. . , ...i i i iiiuuuiBiw ueiuiei giooia nor light. His

eyes were blinded hia heart waa pressed
down-- with misery. . , .

lie tound himself crossing the green
ward the Serpentine Kiver. , It

glittered the nun-ligh- t, like beacon;
and his eyes were opened lie
he would rubied towards it with the
speed of a hunted deer flying . a distant
shelter, but he dared not. seemed as
if every passer by cried out to him "Man,
whither goesl thou?"

- The answer to tfiat belonged
not to time, but to

ilt

Tristan felt as if each eye were directed... - .: ... - mklnl. - Innk I ' -
to mm in una uiuw ....j.,., ...., ,w
wheie he would he could not escape, me
There was not a lacty wno went wnisuuig
past, not a milliner g.,1 tripping lightly
nth her burden, thai aid not stein in mis iboh

. r .. l .
ion a itwrviiri mr-fi- r u ha an amiq nrr i i.ma uijuiuvivu i""VF v mw wu uvvvh I -

I.U innntins' Iana mctspirH. knowing purpose ung
with it. lo elude tfcia, he went a long II

round--and reached the bridge just til
when the sun had set. lie tried to lounge he
upon ttashe saw other people do. watcn-- ;

eyes rested on each tiny float; and his I

wanderinn thouehta followed the line down, wish
. i 1 1 rt ..itdown, to the deep bed ol me river. ne

waare.' wno
lie could not answer that;-- IIe hardly

tried. All that he felt was. that it must be

- I

Even the to
blueness which the sun orient sny cast
within it was nainful: he wanted it dark I there

dark. He could not enter the portals was

U,all,owl,il..,.yoriifht,.eJon Ur
I. I . IJ1 J k.Ab. .mir

I

.CI M ..II. 1 I . J k nDOVISH lam UIIU laUKiltcr. UIIU a uiw iii i;

sane in one of the distant trees, lie would.... . . ... I

the only witnesses of the great change,
Tristan sat down under the parapet of

the hride. A man nst bv. and looked lon
him seeming to wonder what he was do--

w . ... iil.r V lisa rrlr nut f hi rrL:At. a I iVia
VI IV. I C '' II V WI-. V lit" atx I vuu

biscuit and pretended to eat. 1 hen a wo--1 had
mnn prra.J lanA-ti- t a tifritf chi m.u?hr. I fI4i-4- .IViwV-Vi- 1VUU1HE. LA VIV --- SV vnuu v. y
gazed w"u;fully at the food. Tristan gave I

his morsel to the famished boy. I the
Now the world owes me more than it I

would fain bestow a crust of bread! door
thought he: and he felt a savage pride in the I

reflection. I

Colder and darker came on the night, 1 and
and Tristan waited still. A dreaminess,

.
a

I

tornor to cramp his energies, ma- - May
king them unequal even to that last eaort
of all. A mist was over his eves: vet still I

he saw throuzh its cadierine folds the darkv- i i.iiwaving gnosiiy trees tne stars overneaa i

and the calm rippling aves below.
As, uncertain still, he seemed to lean

over the parapet, he felt it give way. A I in
sliudder an unconscious and vain etlort to

pring back and the waters had drawn I in
liiuiin. The terrible refuge which he sought
had of itself otened its doors to receive
him and there wa no retreat! I

As in dreams we sometimes feel ourselves
plunging deeper and deeper into an abyss
which we know to be hiuiomless and yet I
eip'iieiice no terror, no pain So Tristan I

sank. He seemed to feel the cool dark I

waters above lam, around him, folding him
in an em! mce which he knew was that of a
death and yet the parting of soul and
tkklv brought no aronv. He thou.ht it I tin

would have been a terrible pang; but it felt I

only like the loosening of a burthen the j

putungoHola robe, lie would not be- - j
lieve in the reality of the immortal change. I

fnstan felt himself rising up up to the I

surface of the river. A faint idea haunted
him that it was so with the drown-- 1

m: whom the wave tauiUin.lv cases forth I

IC" or twice. giving a chance
J

of life be-- 1

fote it swallows them in forever. He might I a
have one more sight of the real woi Id, be--

lore entering into the land ol shadows, on I

whose verge he stood. He could not recon--1

cile to himself the truth that he had already
passed through the eternal gate for he had
yet powers of thought and sense. He heard
the murmur of the little waves and saw
the stars shining through the waters.

He reached the surface he resolved to
mnke one struggle and raise himself from I

that dark abyss. Iut there was no need, j

As easily as a winged thought, Tristan felt
himself disengaged from the waters and
floating nfove then with the lightness of a
biid. Then he knew that the mysterious
change had indeed passed over him that
he wan no longer a living man, nut a spirit, i

And there, waited powerleasly to and fro
by the eddies of the river with a motion

r M - . I . I IT. I .L - .1! l T L l
avviuuy simuiaieu me, jay tne uung which
had been Tristan! The soul shuddered as
it looked upon that dead form: it knew

. . ..i.t r i imen wnat was tne gum or turner. Aye,
ho"?ht ths had been it own mortal dwel--

ling place wuicn u nau aeairoyea, or wisn- -
w -

ed lo
-

destioy, still it was murder! How
dared he to darken

.
with that terrible glazed I

.1 1 " I

stare the orbs into wnicn out tnree nours i

a-
-

belovetl and m0st ,0VnS bad look- -

eein8 rescteJ imageknowing
II. I .. .1 . ' J....I. L- - II.

1

I
" "" "ia i

ea6e;"M? CBSt mon5 ino www me

""e" uu" """ s' w
I na ii'Kia. , n a. ,m A8lia- - ..c. a ..uv vj

Pres-e-- Uh! il was 8 sIn a deadly sin; and
he lhe FP'rit of, lhe ,ead Tristan felt it

.......7
from lhat chain which by the might of the
senses had dragged it down from all higher
impulses, the soul knew wherein it had
erred. et someining oi the seinshnesa ol
its earthly nature encumbered it still. j

It was a bitter and a heartless world to I

me: u.uu6.u i.w luiun rpuitui iiiiwas 1 ristan still; '1 ever Bought lor good
uierein, anu iouuu none, my menus tempi- -

ed me with kindness, and left me lo starve;

of-fa-
rt davs as in those unon which we look we11 inai imae awe" in eye 80

.1:. :. I.I. t,atrt mnA 1.1 ao ikiit knAml

not

which

r

It

Arain
living tnaimiriKs oi tne inisnigm mrust

I .
'n.t0 lhe

,
la If0 not'"ngnesss- -

l Would
4 Ku.w. .I. aa mmI A rtH with that o i ra Q rvtA f ha It rKt aA m.' u "k ".-- '
0ffn,.th? V?r 1h?iL u PfJ7 dia- -

house to uiiicn i naa not i- 1 I

hours before a blot of insignificant misery
on its threshold a butt for the underlings I

ill concealed i0 deemed he then I

and rejoicing pride. .
thrilled through the

spirit as, dt lying human power,
nn n.ir ni nnmn inn rprpmnnv ninj - i
...mm d.H .innennrs- -. rhaniher. The man lu

sat there, with by his side.
.

1 ristan had never seen that but
when ,,ne? JLL1..LIP1
sure of worldly cares. He could hardly I

a"a crJU6 ,n CUK
u .ce. 1 w u'c, TV ,u.nian

I liiiamoas iinrf ki nfila' ".

!" T
I . . i i .i r .l- -.
ap00 a. imf T U1 u 1ai
" aixxiesnono uie ittle glow-wor- m ramp
oi iove. 1 :

The taking out her watch 'My
dear, we had talk enough for

t. Only before we go to bed 1 just
. i . . i . . .i twnniea to Know booui mat man

U'l sr art ri '. mai sa vi fnf 4r
D 6 " w

ner: .n, it not!' . i

1 ea: the wild fellow
so proua, mere is no doing mm.
And I woiiUl if I rouhl. for

sr r " " -
AomA r.t ,. '

-- Jir 0.u

'What did he come for? sigh
V ti I A k mrA I r in u a mi t fnr Iia flfrtttncn ittlitikb ltm icfinionl comijI In fill! tfi l.ilTl 1

.u ...,, -
.n ma ball, an I toia mm to come to--

morrow, lor i was uusy iiuia
Lmmtt, how mat matter o poor v ii.am- -

b oanKruTHCY una occupieu mc oai ua;.
4. r. i- - '1 iI'mmcr i riMtnii NnfiKfi hii lim ii ai- - i

J w"0 f- -' " J I

thrnntenino I It VBied Die: andgiyu.-- .
tulu mm ne nau oeuer not can again un- -

he could cieat with civility the best friend
had

iws nopynapi

never thought that. Dear me! 1 Iowa of early dawn as swiftly as the yet un- -

that I had waited a minute. But I

.a i .a vi r : at,. ,A.-i- ri i:r."at oror Pri7 w. u

wouia p mm uom iwvcr iy. gi
-- But you will do for htm,

ward?' . . I

I

Hill & Venablea next week a

cancy tney nave in uieir wmco. mmgu
Poor Tristan! His latncr

a good man. 1 should be sorry any I x
To ... b. U

(k l...friwm, '
. - . 57 . ...I... ...

..i. k. ..I L.. Ik.l nn.nni nr,til nfwo iui nuun vi uioi wiiuo u..... 1 .. . I

voice. 1 hen, with a thrill ot remorse mat... - . . . . I

spiritual frame, he fled away. the
Through the still moonlight that made yet

shadows in the streets the spirit wan- -

dered, itself as t.r .
It floated over

coma. aAnon tarhih I r f Art mArfnl low Iduuiv -- VVUV v UIVU auva ivv
ti aversed; but now. no tarring sounds I

tr.r I H !w frtffi hrn lr a fhartr.lv nniAt. A I
TV VI A --k J M W VlVltV IUV MVII 4 IW

watchman's heavy footfall resounded along
pavement. hen he had gone by, a

woman with a child crawled to the same
-steps and crouched down.

When the man came past again, she crept 1

back into the shadow, but he perceived her i
asked what she was doing there. The

tone was hardly so roueh as he used in the I
" ' l

- time. I

4 have not been air, I

have not was the faint answer: 'but I've
had food biscuit that a .no to-da-y except a

. . .. ... . I
poor gentleman in the l ark gave my Doy. I

We divided it between us I

l'oor soul!' said the watchman, searching I

his pocket; here is half a loaf and some
cheese. I can do without my breakfast once I

way. Only do'nt lie there any longer
good woman; for there'll be somebody else I

passing soon, and it ia'nt far to the station-- 1

house. I

God reward vou. Sir ' said the woman. I

Ths world is much better than people say;
have always found it so. Eat, little John--1

ny, and be patient. It is not till morn-- 1

ing. j

j$ not long till morning! Oh! what I

deep lesson of endurance was in those I

words of the poor desolate wanderer. And 1

din anirit who now with hia orwmed I

eyes and earn listened had in his lifetime I

reviled the world; struggled in its darkness, I

nor waited meekly for the dawn that would I

surely come at last. He who. though poor. I

had never wanted a meal who, though
wretched, had found in his I

the blessed balm of love who. thoueh I

friemUpss. had never been altogether rler-- 1q I
late he had shrunk from hi. desnair lika I

this lonelv forsaken onclvonth and and I will watch
lived patiently on, enduring to the end.

l ristan t spmt yearned repentantly over I

the very world which he had in his" bitter-- 1

ness condemned. It was of God's creating, j
und the smile of divinity rested on it yet.
With all its harshness, its coldness, its suf
ferings. it was still a blessed world. I

On, on, over myriads of huruui spirits I

that the bowm of the night-stille- d city en - 1

fnhUx), HA tha spirit nf Tristan nsssrest - 1

ing with none until he came to a small,
neat, auburlian dwelling. When last he I

crossed its threshold, it had been with wild
anger in his heart and a curie on his lip.
From that threshold seemed yet to the
parting words of strife.

'brother 1 ristan, 1 have been careful and I

you a spendthrift. Eveiy man ought to I

think of himseif first: you were too groat I

i.i. 111. i.a tool to flo tnai. i snail.
not help r

you ny I
mn . mi mv atnn ha rna mnhi nutu I.MW.V. , -- wj ...6..i ......

hiv i J vw. au- - iuiii vu uuu nvii. ill iiitj I

street or slirv e there, if you like it bet- 1

ter. I

And the terrible answer had been, 'No, I

but 1 will die, and bring Cain's curse upon j
your head

n mm..Uould it t -
now slept their sull and fragrant sleep tin 1

der the moor.lit poich had ever been shaken
. . . Ii r i i i

Oy the breath ol such words as these! I
C T '. I - 1 , I

iiieepuuui i naiuu awou in nis Dro:n - 1

er s chamDer sen jusiuymg even now.
iw uic man niepi a

..pta.oiuuy as tnougn i
L - .a v. 1 M II i fmi moioer a hod naa ami lain wutnn a low I

yards of in the little closet from I

he used to call when, boy-lik- e, they talked
iiogeuier nau in. iuu; summer nignt. lie I

had no thought of that dark, weed-tangle-
d

mass, floaug; beneath me stars. I

But a littl) while, and the sleeper stirnJ,
Mia breathinu grew thick, and h a forehead's
teina were knotted, while incoherent words I

came from his lips. I

A risum; you a uoii: i always was I

master I always will be: there be a good I

lad; don I usist, and 1 11 play with you
again. Ha, ha!'

i mured, thou in a changed tone:
I

FaUier, don't say 1 ill-use- d him. Tristan
i must uiKe care oi nimseii. wen wen
I L.l 1 r . iwe are twouiera, a you nay. iear lamer,
only live a little longer, and 1 will treat

m- - Ah'1'IVl --

And the sleeping man leaped out Of his I

bed. and awoke in terror. ' ' I

Wh.t f,.nl f Uv !. h I

as he vainly tried to re-ass- himself tha!
I

he had merely been dreaminir. 'But it is

Opening the room door
There was no answer so he went to see.

tied

hope the silly boy has done himself no
harm. Yet he was always passionate ai ui
desptirate. I wish 1 had not laid what I

to
that poor lad!

. j,,, I
I

first treak of dawn already mingled with
the moonlight.

The fellow must be drinking,' he tried to
think. Yet I don't think he had a shillin.. . . a' i

i Besides, he waa always sober enough. Poor
I HT I 1 I
I i ristan: i wisn ne would come home ,

The man lay down again not in his ow n
but in, hia brother'! He thought he

could sooner hear the as. v 4si Ah l I

. .!. , 111.1 .r"V. "
iaraa 1.1 aa 1 Bin tm w mi ti mw wr 7 I..6 -- ji1.

breath until he could rest no longer, Eat h '

ii. . w ...kvt u inn ulucu uencr, i lnaeeu: iiow
the wings of the night over the sleeping father, be content; I promise 1 do prom-cit-y,

and found at the entrance of a ise! Tristan give me your It
crent

...

Tristan walke.1 along in the soft sunny Wieve it waa lhe same that now wore A strange fear oppressed that once cold-lig- ht

of a June most Peant kindk,J' BIDU,..lhf e vou.:e heartcl as he saw the empty chamber,
in country lanes and fields, but inLon- - wh'l.h now ch.atu,d 1,,ve domlc The threat which he scorned

bringing only aadness. He passed noth.m?8 wa the ver? tone worda, rang in his like a warning from
through the dull close WestEnd treei .

.aut,ous a.nd .MV(:re. nraon? lhe.. J the pave. He trembled and aatdownon

.
a

foldn church

towards
in a

saVit;
hare

question
eternity.

seemed

always

freeze

aI

n"7""Vr

lady was

poonyoung

icapegraorD...a
anytnuigior

aomethiog

boy.-h-ough

impalpable.

drinking,-indee- d,

long

wretchedness

which

vindowurtain.

evening- l-a

of the morning breeze that arose and

" - " ;
nre tne voice o. me v,... .nausea

. "Bwe 18 orotuws
vvnei. tne nayi.gnt came fl""'

uruwucu niau iigvpiea uvcr iuuioh o9
!.j .... sl - r u:. .. of

iiurrieci uul wiin a ihi'b ui wuub am ucoiu-
Those ahadOWV arms WOUld fftin have en-- 1.w7
circiea ma nec. mat air-vuic- o wWlu "- "- i

whirred, -- Brother, my brother!

ojm another but it was toe

u fa hia aiue.

of
awaked sunbeams. The first stirrinw of

tw.i i i irbed the quiet of the ,ate tQ- mj, uui in in guw.. ,..tc.
wmewhat of the beahnat and peace oi

night lingered null. U wa. in an unpar

. . a. a I ti

lieu

.. I

coward while health mind.

r.,.,J

-- .

UE,nuigipivi n-i- u

its sole occupant was a
. .

young
"

woman.
s i innou could not call her a girl, lor the nesn- - 1. of no Ion, .(n.l

Imnrn Mlonb nn hlri I in (MltUil inn. n

ibuuic .viuomu.
),.. Vk. I.. Ihrnwn ipr. Uu iawg auu inicih ..,-- - -

, . f... .
sell on the bed, dressed as sue was, aner -

. . . . !
what aoeinefl In hv rwvan innv vi in I" Kir I "7

faint glimmer of the expiring candle
struggled with the encroaching light of yes,

morning.
'And she. too. can sleepauch a sound,

. . . -- a .( . I
rwkfinaliil hannv Bls-r.- 7 stichwl IhA SOlTll. I I'lrvuvviui ak, - - aIf J'
'Lven now. Uiere is m her heart no memory

f Tristan''
It was not so: for on a little table lay the or

letter to write which she had sat up half the of

Inieht a nifiht when every hour was so pre- - he

Icious to one who toiled all day in the weary
life of a governess.

'Why did you leave me in sucn
Iran this mute lecord of vain tenderness. ing

'Tristan my heart's joy my only com- -
- IS 1

fort in this world how could you suy i
loved you not: --Must i tell you anu

.

over aain for how many, many years my

whole soul....was filled with you; how that I

i.ifi I. iiaiirom girinooa to womannooa t nave uveu iv.
but to make myself worthy of you lived

through change and hopelessness and woild--1 w

sorrows, keeping my heart pure and
strong with the ample thought that 1 might I

lone day be your wile. And yet, when you I

ask me to take that blessed name, because I

1 dare not answer to the cry of your despair I

you say I never loved you! What are your
words? 'Miud. the world and fate are
aeainst our union. Let us thwart them: let
us marry, and then die And when 1 an- -

swered to wild daring of misery with
words of patience, you took the denial
they implied as springing not fiom prudent
love but cold contempt. Tristan, you said
1 scorned vou because vou were poor! But
I -- ill nnt think mnra of that bitterness.
which was wrung only from your despair.

to me my dearest! If we are so poor J

that we must wait until the time of grey I

hairs before we can have one home and one I

name, still I icUl wait. I rather
work until old aee. and live and die your
betrothed, than wed the richest man in Eng.
ln.l Arvl vnn. Tristan, taka couracre! I

- "-- " fJ l
T.if ia net er hnnels to thnan who have I

lyou rise, atop by step, in the world my

love shall cheer you and give you strength,
You cannot fail you shall not fail! My
own! my husband that will Ik--! you do not
know how strong love i. how much it can
endure and be conqueror ot last. Come to
me and let u foririve one anoth- -

er. know I am very dear to you: I

but. Tristan, vou are all in all to the heart I

of Maud.' I

An agony of despairing love, more terri - 1

ble than human heart could feel or human I

tongue describe, nppenred to convulse the
airy frame of the spirit. Its term of wan- -

dering over, it ftlt dragged down, down,
down, through storms and lightning and
daikness, to the region of the dead. A t ry I

of fearful anuih burst from it and the I

spell was broken? All had been a dream! I
. . - - ... ....

Tristan
.

awoke, and lound lying
u . ,k K,:,in ,k ...,ctui,uc. mc aiaji i... ui.ug. ... u.C

(J Udn ill
Humbled to the meekness of childhood

did that pride-tempt-
ed man rain his tears in

the dust, and bless the sleep, with its strange
dream-people-

d mystery which had saved his

irom tne uoom oi a
Isoui went home. Under the rose- -

porch stood his brother; who uttered an ex- -

clamation of iov. ran forward and ston- -
. I

ped I.... 1 I
'Where nave you been, young scape - 1

grace? 1 was a fool to make myself so un - 1

comioitanie aoout you. i
m ia at a

JJut 1 ristan lelt, and returned, the hand si
warm clasp, and saw there was quivering I

in the thin lips. Peace and forbearance
healed ait siriie between the brothers, now. I

Both had learnt Life's lesson in one night.
In the evening light Maud's arms were

round Tristan's neck, and her tears were
fallm. nn hnsnm

in his joy there was a solemnity a
quietude which showed that a change had
come over him

Many years after, when he chanced to be
walking with his wife in the same W. he
told her of that marvellous dream.

rUvrtn hpr hiw.hjin.1 hr v r nn. I
"vwv ' y j w .a v a

lined and her lips moved in a Uiankful
prayer

Life is full of mysteries!' she murmured.

Tr-- sa "arl."
We women have four seasons, like the year.
Our spring is in our lightsome girlish day?,
When the heart laughs within ua for sheer joy;
Rr vff ' knnw Invm i. rr thm ill
Of being loved by those whom we love not,
Suinmei ia when we love and are beloved,
And seems short; from lU very eplendoraeema
T ",2
Autumn, whenaomevonne thin withtinvhaml.

"What aaglea are wa atill
In mattera which beiong to other men!
What beetles ia oar own. C'asjmiaa.

lr. si-lag mm ITIaalr.
1 am no musician and I want a good

.
ear,

i eand yet i am o. a power in mu -

sic which .I inirl nnli In .I.e.. )... I.wai. hi ucflLiiur. jli
toucheschords, reaches depth, in the soul
which lie beyond other influences, and haa
sometimes given me a pleaaore which 1 may
ha.e found in nothing else. .
An insunct has always led to transfer it

ir a 'ru-.- - .w uraivUi - auc.d --t:i.l3 lu
be a breaking out of a musical spirit among
us, and to a people so Inclined to the posi- -

tive and precise, good must come from an
infusion of this more etherial presence. !

bu speak
"

(he
.
writes to an English friend)

0 a

mi pupuim music spru.51.15 uV u iUUi .umi.
Inr I want lV.Af.rkfYirYir.niwiinlA f.r K v7, v........ f.-,.- .- ,v -

fined and instructed, and believe that music
u. 1 1 A nin r ra trr-c- tr.ftn rurn rf t,sm

Y j . " T : ".-
-j . -ni iii a iu a Miuswii-iiV- R a tas ar i.iiiiiiiuiiiu nini I-- -p o

thsin.

a ku..u. ih.i . I iiutnairhuki n.i ian.inii.i.v.

I

sought

.we"

angei;

Listen

would

himself
. ; i

, fiiiHI wiuuii O '
Wk.i time haa he to make ove. excepting

cook, and she is and
.n ,,,,..,,, ...u.u are: and h has!

t many miWn8 t0 jw aflr. to think

increa&inir his responaiuiuus with a

ri r U , I ,trsk- -

"" "
M. .!. "Coming! comine !" but
. 't,. :.lu,f:i
&X??l bolts out of the

Bob," or "Charles." The Waiter never
a a a l I

he can off 1,18 8'd-boai-
d, or a chair in the

passage. If is very busy he has no din-- 1

-
f"

"
eul I

,.. . i, a. UV na Iv.w..., - - - ,
s'm r w in 1 t rtrpf i r rir lie iibu i1 ( r M a ' - t - - -

- .. a II
W.uu""". u.f 1 I 1

nAnuiinria rktA hnriflrefl nnn ftlXtV.Iline e i .

- ICKU1UIT ETCI I Jl.KUt, --'il. I- lnn tn vv ihinw anil an fida Dri-- 1- --- -.
i

il th aania. nmoa In nn evnet Ktillllllir. I

"Wiopr yes. oir. '
&r, tuppence. Beer! exactly feir,

tuppence ; and Bread ? yes, Sir. makes ten- -

Pce; ana tuppence manes iii.ueenpc.i-- c

n.Aui rTt ir.fi u ron n f ir Hi. la- - i-, --.! - j w-- w a...-- ,
I

vorite word is 'nice. He recommends
a

"a I

nice chop with a nice glass of half-and-hal- I

he says, "You'll find that a u.o gitw- -. ... Ii

port, Sir ; or. "It s the nicest breast I

ever saw. He can unravel myste-- 1

ries of Uradshaw, without turning over

every one ol the tables two or tnree times; i

and he the playbills of the through which they could peep
heart. He never calls a ofchamber. There they saw a

Stilton "a cheese." I

lie is impartial in the distribution ol the I

paper. rives the middle tnva-- 1

. . i i , -

w 'ltta eaie -- U8 UiU"

ners in the house. He shows no favor,.. . . i .hr vim in pvpni n tr mnpri niir n wnrriM I- ..6
U'tm to those who are drinking wine,

i.m- -
gives tne supplement oi esteruays lima.

muc-oim- ,iiiu,
-- 4 j .nu '5' cvcuc.ui.7

his nananercmei so wnue, u ouiu uo i

credit to a pet person in the heart of Bel 1

gravta. He hai "everything in the house I

till you cross examine him, when the I

"everything" sinks down to a "nice chop I

or tender steak. Sir. The joint is always I

in "very good cut,' and has only been up I

these two minutes, tie is mute ior a pen - 1

ny, Thank ye, for twopence, I

and helps on your coat for every thing above I

it. rolitics have no charm for him, and I

ne never iooks at paper, excepting wnen i
he is waiting for the last customer, and is I

ied ol killing 1 he only news that I

interest rnru are tne want naces, anu i
the pictures. Ho is good-humore- and I

laughs at any joke, even those of a t 1

Man. A Stranger in hl8 vocabulary IS a I

'party. He ta.ks or persons according to
the boxes they sit in, and cuts down all

igentlemen to "gents. He is not mean
with his mustard or vinegar cruets, and
not hide them in a dark He car
ries a lofty pillar, quite a falling-tower- , ol
plates, without dropping any thing out ol
thorn, and does not spill the gravy down an
old gentleman s neck. If any thing is
done to rags, or to a cinder, or under-done- ,

or not done at it the pouch is as weak
as water, or there s too much sugar in it, or
it s as sour as a pew-opene- r, he bears it all
with unruuied mee kness, and only begins
wiping down the table with his napkin. II

ie is loo old, or too young, or too
fruity, or tawny, his waiter's fine in--

stinct tells him at once what the gentleman
I'j1 nJ ne rushes out furiously in a

waiter's gallop to get it, and returns with
someining mat encus, "At l that s just the
thing. However, as a general rule, the

Prt nas never been less than ten years in
II. .. I . TLooiwe. - ne cigais, too, are imported uirect. .r n i i

I mm iip.Yflnnnn. nin rnsi n- full 32s.
pound, Sir. do not a farthing
by them, air.

The Model Waiter very seldom has a
holliday. If he does, it is to see some
other waiter, or to assist a friend at some
grand dinner in a nobleman's family. His
life vibrates between the kitchen and the
parlor, and he sits down from morn- -

'"g till long past midnight. He attempts
I. i

-.
i . . . .aze someumes, out me loud chorus ol

llUT. .III " I" Ic un i 6. uyuic uuuwumig: wanes
nim UP ana ne "ecrates in nis heart the

wu. c. v.jcu umi ong u
. ..,...

wrcicn, he is sure,
wno owed long score to an unfortunate
wait. wo tad wed him for it. He makes

c.-- .i j uuu uu mc uut is le- -

pulsed with an unanimoua for "more
kidneys." It is not wouderful, therefore,
' m lh morning he yawns over the knives

and forks, and (hops several involuntary
tears whilst replenishing the mustard poL. .r, .: . :

snoes, a i esumoniai is got up lor the Model
Wait h the "Gents of Room," and
lhe? Present ,lim will full-leng-

th portrait
of himself, "as a slight token of their

represents mm in the act ol drawing thea Ock of one of the ten years' bottles of

P?" MJ. f r.!" areauini
,r"' nF'.f.1pv UUU Jg 1UCI9s UIUWU. ItULHD -

son.rnd&nith. three of the oldest chop
eaters of the house!! It is hung tn a 6r,J
ing frame ter the mantelpiece,,m.!;,Ar the room.

. .in and out ot which he has been running
for the last forty years, and becomes the
property or the establishment, there being
a special clause let in the frame, that it is
never to be removed from the room. The
Model Waiter, however, has heen .vin, .

. .liii I. r : i -

and then on state occsion.nJ h.
purthases, in his grey old the bnainea.
Wt hi.......In,llnr.l. , i uu'c .v. .-- uuiu uuuicii UiC Lfl CU
iv hsrmnirl a. hi. A j:. :....'J ..-...- i.- -, anu una n tuiuui
hnvinv AnrA... hn... GnaA 1. --uiiou iui KccinifK uiieu
half a minute afu r twelve on a Saturday

I n;hf , rr.: .. r i e" 6 " 'V .
I UUIII1F U1B nillirB Ml niVinA 1 1 .- .-o -- k.'iv..

lie that does a base thing in zeal for his
i i .1 i. . . . .

iriena, ourns tne golden thread that ties
their hearts together, . Taylor.

Afaricr.
The character of covetousnegs is what a

I aa .
1 man generally acnuirea more through Maie
I. ! -- . .11 : 'I I , 1 ..mgi rum... or 111 grare in little and in-
B mm aa
considerable things, than in expenses ofany

I ..... r !

T " ' ... ,
..

, .,a ttrnii i a a iiioi rnn n a 11... I-- U1U uiui uiau ui si auuci ui
' ance.

my very flesh and blood set their faces And the almost boyish laughter showed - Maud, in her holy woman's faith, doubt- - appreciation of hU unfailing civility, checr-again-
st

me; I doubted Love itself and had how many years that world-wor- n man had ed not one word. But while with a slud- - M demeanor, and uniform attention during
I not cause? Arid now, what soul is there in his dream: he mnr- - Her thai she. mnhl not renre ah rmnt a term of forty Years." This testimonial

one

win

itself hand.

hia

conscious

.n. ouiuiu iuu uu. uio in - -- .... . f .in., iuuuuovi iiti.i.iu uuiuii nis lone ca--1 ii
.-- K n. n ik K.. I j .- - :e I Ooea wantoning about usdav and niirht. I r ..J t.-- . i . I lieouwi ipuHiiiui vi-iucui- c, i n uuu. I il uc " - vi u.wo auu mca UIR oni V eXirSVA.Il I And winter ia when those we love have perished:! I whathas come in vet. 1 lis tenioer must b rrml. I ; .. .i. gances havine lcn the wash n .f .

ristan twelve

scorn.
a

now, all
.

I

his wile
face

ZCTS

now

-

-

." I . WICBWI 1W U.VU. .IU U.C l.C.M PIIUIIK - ft -
ed bv this time. Hollo. Tristan.' called he. la in another world. white handkerchiefs and ilerlin lnv ..r.

time joy- - man
ous had as idle
don ear

nowv.

that

Irvih.l.

.1

aomesuc

I think have

la A'.wt
"6

Trist was

vet heln him
;

!

.

lor

a

1

ring

i

him

are

I

r0om,

me

W
r.r.

an

over

still

that

I

I that

suiciue.

a

But

me

he

I

and sheet

first

" Sir,

a

ast

all

too

We clear

n

a

warm

now

anrvina
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Tha s)eesi-Be- e.

TBAifsi.ATen ir jona wii TaTtOt,
FROM THK -- CIMAM Of 6I1MM.

Two king's aona once went out the
world to seek adventures : but they soon
fell into a wild and iiotous life, and never
c.,ne home ewin. After a time the young- -

. ,.!! Tl,m,mllnr. vent

found hem theTonly laughed at hiru for
Uink; - . m such a simplelon as he could

fioht his way in the world, whilst they who
w a

However they all travelled on together, and
length came to ao ant-hil- l. The two el--

.g wanted to die it op. to see
riln .hn.It in tl,eii

,
ill J K mkAm - aV - a

r. I J l. .t TkeMil rvkg IiaVaw VRII fll HI III II IIIPIII. 1 UCUr"' fur4e, ond came to a lake.
.. ut, u .!.. rr..n. .1..a

t '
on luiiuingrv.mi n wvurwiii The two brothers wish- -

. a ..I a.
tIUIMIIHlia - - rlSL'TJ SZJZ'hZ nicn,

in rr I HVlll nnt let Vftll Kill
,

-

'
i i

U.CIU. .11 ICIISUI tl vu- - - --
In thffrn rna art hnnev

. ,
ik.i it ran Inrn I he, mute rtf the Irpfi. 1 heiwoi "
two CfMnen ivouia nave set me
and k died me bees, ao mat they might take
away the honey ; but Dummling again stop--

ped uiem anu saia. Leave the poor btes
;n peace : I will not have you burn them.

Then the three brothers came to a castle.
arMj in the stables they saw many horses ;

1 .qui B.i were oi stone, on one was u vv
er and went on and on throueh all

foe rcoms, until they csme to a door at the
furthest end, upon which hung three locks.

n th middle of the door was a little wick- -

man sitting at a table , and they called to
hira again and again ; but he did not hear.
At lant thev called a third time : then he

. . . .
cot up Irom his seal ana came out. lie
did ml s?ctk a word, but to.k.. theai by the

i , ini .KAm . ..hi. a.t.-- . i a..).,nnnu, um . c ..u.
aji 0f g00j things. And when they
nau eaten anu urunit meir mi, ne iook. eacn
01ie t his own sleeping

knows all even-- 1 eti into the
by slice little grey

says

Hies.

does

coiner

wine

never

call

into

miirh

thev

room.
n mormng ma nine man cameiea to assume for her morning rau,

y, ine eiuest Dromer, ueciionea to mm, anu
m to a stone-tabl- e, whereon were

written three tasks, by which the castle
might be disenchanted. The first was as

l:.l.l . -

his

age.

follows, "In the wood beneath the moss
hid the pearls of the king's daughter, a
thousand in number : these must be sought;
and if at nt a single one is missing, he
who searched shall be turned to stone.
jhe eldest of the brothers sallied forth, and
looked about all day long for the pearls ;

but when evening came he had not found
moro than an hundred ; so it came to pas

was written on the table, and he wa
turned into stone. On the following day.

second brother undertook the task ; but
he bad not much better luck than the eld--

for he found only two hundred pearls,
sn he waa f hano-e.- tn mne. At last

caiue Uummling's turn. He searched and
searched about in the moss, but, alss ! the
pearls were hard to find, aud the work went
slowly on. Then he sat down upon a
atone and began to cry. And whilst he
was sitting thus, up came the ant-kin-

whose life he had saved, with a troop of
five thousand ants, and in a very short
time the little creatures had found all the

fear
Is and dragged them together in a

Now the second task was, to fetch the
key of the princess's chamler from the bot-

tom of a lake. When Dummling came to
the lake, the ducks, which he had before
saved, came swimming up to him, dived to
the bottom, and fetched nn the key. The
third task, however, was the hardest one
to find out the youngest and best of the
three sleeping daughters of the king. But
they were all exactly alike and in no way
di tiered from one another, except that, be
fore falling asleep, they had eaten of differ- -

. .- - u . -- c .l.cm Bviecia uic ciursi a inrvc oi sur. uir.... . . -j j UeacIe aLl(j. youngest
spoonful of honey. Then came the queen- -

bee, which Dummling had saved from the
lire, and tasted the lips of all the three ; at
last she settled npon the lips of the one who
had eaten the honey, and thus the king's
son knew the right princess. Then the
spell was broken ; all were awakened out
of sleep, and those who had been changed
to stone now teturned to their proper form
Dummling married the youngest and best
daughter, and became king after her fadter '
death : but his two brothers married the
two other sisters.

;t hararltr Vm Jai
As for Jonson, if we It ok upon him

while he was himself, (for his last plays
were but his dotages) 1 think him the most
learned and judicious writer which any the-

atre ever had. He was a most severe judge
ol himself, as well as others. One cannot

. .l a a i.aflj ne wanted wit, nut rather that he was

reuTench .aa bilci mm a. n saa inn if unvn hihi
. -

' in some measure, we had before. .h; mething of art was wanting to
the drama, till he came. He managed his
strength to more advantage than any who
preceded him. ou seldom find him ma
king love in any of his scenes, or endeavor
ing to move the passions; his genius was too

. .ii i s. r a j Zm r 1

when heknew tft
whohad performed both to auch a height.

I Ha"l!M.h,sProrer sphere; and in thatT

he delighted most to represent mechanic
. J

people. He was deeply conversant in the
ancients both Greek and Latin, and he bor--

rowed boldly from them; there is scarce a
poet or historian among the Roman authors
of those times whom he had not translated
in "Seianus and CataJine." But he has

I 1 1 1 1 .

uu"r . ,uuuc'"ra mv, mat one may
.i w - .- - hi u uucvi uy kuv law

invades authors like a monarch: and
would be theft in other poets is only a

victory in him. W un the spoils of these
l i rwrucra ne ro P"emea nome to us, in its
reraon'fs ana .cusloinN one

01 F wnuen either of his tnw, . , .I .l: I I fK" wo nau occ" " man in mm.
I ( ,l . r . , I , I - ,

Mi.is was auj lauii ... ui9 lailifuatrft.., . -
i i , . a.

r"X hf.i ini comedies especially: per.
haps. too. he did a little too much l.nm'-- n.

I
i : '.,. I i i - i ,

knvwinisi: uuu uia tuui correct poeL but
Shakspeare the greater wit. Shakspeare
was tne nomer, or lather ot onr dramatic
poets; Joason was the Virgil, the pattern of

I f InhnralA writinv I lnir K.'m K.., I I

Sh .ksnenre Tn , l.l r I: u.
I r " " " VB uuu, U m
I,has given ns the most --correct plays ao

9 in
1 the precepts which he ha. laid down in hia
I - - mm

I Discoveries." we have m nuinv an.1 nrr...
I . s . .
I ,l"ui,!

.
"'c" ,w perieciinj tne stage, as any

a a - .a. i awnerewuo tne rrencn can furnish us.
'Drydcn.

;bang, over lb. in.nt.Ipiw,. Ubaed rfli-o- 5h Iu. fcTSS
puouc-ncus- e sign to aa lu ure wait- - . . . . ,eme to Mme and haver '.vds, they uC-- r ,nn h nnt

p ,n view the mkW Waite-r.- & 9 JJVJ , M of QQ
I Ln,M htm -i-.h Sh.- -. i
I ir t . ."" i"uo-- v
i . i L ...1 ...I i, - . . i. .

i

TIM mm

. uaaiiK, Wllflttd trr,.. ...
llerdvlamwher'.Kr"111..

rrfi.irit,i,rt,MAaUaiaay tears waie Ua- -

" oai bar ini.hli.. .
leep. il.teeu. chiM...
"And 1 will w. follWl,,VH

S waet al.mber. Lke a be,iD- - fc

Tha aarel amiled. aa il.. t
Bat took hat ,.1 "

And oh.aofallaf s,.-o- ;,

Thiae pitvlac evaa diTha anrel nest half
Tba slamberer lull .,,

Lika raya sf lieht tha u.k.Ia warm loose earl. .1
Uk. ,y. of light tha.n&TyZ -

XHauHi t.k. U,o alaepar, osaA roshke shadow an the check
vissoiviat; lata pearl;--.

A eouiethiag; la that aaJ. hem
ooemea s.arr to tha firl!

Tha mortal and immoital tart,
Reflet tiog each wereseB;

The earthly anU the spiritual'
lltt death a pala (ace brtweea

O human love, what strsnvih lik. .k; ,

enierinf uu I'araiW
Draw angels from the skira.'

Tha dawa looked throuzh th.eai- - .
A wintry daw. af -,.

A ad sadder showed the eartained U.i
Tha aUU ad .ickly room-.M-

da Jjhtert art thoa there, ,v
i , ha.te thee, love, eome ..,, 7

That 1 may am once mora thy Utt
And Ideas thee, era 1 din! '

"If ever I were harsh to tW,
Forgive ana now," she rrij;

"God knows my heart, 1 lovetl'tha.
v--W heu moat I seeinU lu rhitNow bead aad kiaa thy nuih.('( 1,,

Aad for her spirit pray""
The anet limed ker; and her soul

Paaaed bliaafully awa j !

A snddew atart! what dream. wht,aiTba slumbering girl alarms '
She wakes sh mr hrr nioUitr dead

With .a the angel's arm:
She wales .he prings with wUJ

But aolhiug thre appears
Kxcrpt her mothrr's sweet dead face

Her cwa couvulsiveUars.
' I atsevclae aa s

V.iUc: oi s Leiier icua .

Apropos of out-doo- r exercises and mn
i.HAnt. . i .unuu, i w uai many piojr

die pres., are U;ii.s cruelly vl0t k,d
making much ado ahoul the ui uaicostume wluch Mis. Fanny BuiU-- i j;rA

mrough the dells and over tlie
I MasachuseU. Now, it m iv 0i,
I that the present fashion of l'm.ie .
I the causu of to man v of us Ulmr to h .

. . . . .1 :1 1 1 .r v v hiI.IaI. - i

ly essential to vigorous heI:h. For coi.
try walks and climbs, nutlnng could bt &

annoy inIy inconveuiti.t and ur.ne.i as u
long dresses, light skirt, thin Lm m
fancy bonnet.

This is suiely not a right snte of ih r.;',
and I for one would advocate a ivU
most aer ously and earne.tl v. V by atii
not we auopt a costun soiiivwhat L .;
bathing dress we wear ou the j.a-bor-

loose Tirkish trowsers, atuuie w b
black be I L, and broad-brimin- e. atna it.
w ith the addition

.a
of thick boots

.
and i Eh:

v
cane. 1 hi, with a tasielul thoue of

terial, ctight Le made a vciy piu-iii- r,

picturesque and page-lik- e costnu.t, a

out infringing greatly on the iterel
right, of the other sex. And then

iu infinite advantages ever cui uual dra,
in Iamlering over rocks, l'o;lt.inf m

irouUln ams, making way through tt:u
forests and over marshy pi en, or in ving

the mn in the meadows.
Medical men have aiin and rna Je

cided that regular exercise in the Ojr. n
isof inc lenrlio womaa u j--

solua'Iy necessary to her physical wt- -

ng. It is our keeping oof e lies aieani

up in close rooms, with too nrch Jou.lc
care and labor on hands, which is

to our cousuy an entire pale

complaining, nervous, or to ue the aaiJ
of a plan old friend, ''fide ity" watitta,

It is this Alohanunedan leiutineiit, ib'uv';

feminine shrinking from tlte bull uJ
healthful exercises of th ir Englsh -,

which renders the beauty of fair At-f-
w

caas so proverbially epheieral.
beautv is no fragile. rou"e: and fO- -

dered fall room belle; but a i!J, bl'Xiir

ing, vig.Tous nymph of the nii.uu.a i
bounding, sparkling I rnl.ne, amid irees

dtlls and dashing wutrifolls. Hei '
dshe not back tlie garbh bnlLauct
the ray saloon, but warm sur.bii i

clear stailiglit; and her voice is r.U iond

the harp aud ar, but mn
and laugh with the rivulet.

llebe hcrelf was no luxurious hab:it ot

a mar bin palace, with silken roucle nJ
velvet carpets but reclined beneath tt

shade and danced amid the dews and aw-

ning splendors of the sacred mounti'ii
the gods. The Muses and Grat es a er u
young ladies of rural nropensiiiei w

most unrefined habits. Diana was a r.-U- r

i).e Vernon Minerva was gtt
well as blue, and even Aphrodite
wild, ur.governed, ontrt hlf-avag- e

tm-ture- ,

wi.h nothing but her beauty for

passport into polite society.
But to drop our classics Fanny Batlrf

is not alone in donning masculine hb
meiits- - I am told that a youn and Ue.r

daughtei cf one of tlie present Si oti

Earls, is in the habit of acconip-i.y- og

father in his summer eipediuons am,
the Highlands, attired in a comple p

nvan's or tourists suit, the only dress ar-

able in that wikl, rough region.
If Mrs. Butler, seeing the neet; ty

such a 05etn, lo auch a mrpoe. b

courage to adopt it, I honor her, thouHi J

may not have die spirit to emulate br.
confess that I am not yet hove tnov

breast the tide of popular prejudice lor ta
but a peat object to render -

mous by an outre, even tliough it Le a s

line of conduct. Sii!!. w ulU,'

duce any reform in dreas as in awwa

tome one must submit to a kind of w1
martyrdom. SaL Ev. rott.

A fwmmrw
Is a common nuisance, and as great

grievance lo those lhat come near hi in as

pewterer is to his neighbors. His diotr
is like the braying of a mortar, rti

impertinent, the more voluble and ko,
a pestle makes more noise whea it is rr.
on Lhe ile of a mortar, than when it

stamps downright and hiu upon the t

new. A do; that opens upon a wren,

scent will do'it ofiener than one that M"

opens but upon a right. He is as hU-winde-

as a veroiduct, that fills '
empties; or a trade-win-

d, that blows o

wa for half a year together, and anotW

as long as if it drew in i breath U
montli. rul blew it out. again lb six aw-H- e

has J merry on any man's ears or pa-

tience that he can get within the spbf
his activky, but tortures him, as they cr
bop in Scotland, by stretching tlieir

without remorse. ' He is like an a.w
when he gets within a man's ear, he is

easily to be got out again. He i

to himself, and has no way to escape 'P"

wreck but by his mootft stopp--J

stead of Ua tin. He dIstj with a- -

I as a cat do with her tail, and is UfPJ"
ed with the delight he gives himself

'owja makicg. Samiul Butler.


